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French but with less resonance. He hurled his impre-
cations, like the Greek at the Athenians, and shouted to
them as he announced the coining of the great peril:
" What are you waiting for ? An Event ? Necessity ?
Then what is going on before your eyes ? "
In his turn, somewhat late, but not too late, the Necessity,
the Event, called him. Beyond the Rhine, Hitler, engen-
dered by centuries of Germanic violence to be the symbol
of Conquering Barbarism, showed to his own legions little
Belgium, peaceful Holland, and the old French enemy, and
shrieked : " Onward ! There lies the spoil! "
And, carried away by a hysteria of domination, he
prophesied for them, their children, their grandchildren,
and all the generations to come, a thousand years of
peace ; in other words, perpetual hegemony.
May roth, 1940.   What a date !